CHAPTER I
en ot Man Finds Himself

S fine, falt everiing In Septernber,
5, sinewy young man of re

'w pomewhat melancholy f-"l\-'

wan lsaning upon the stone para-
; sunditig the roof of the Bal
Hotel; tha padeatal of prom-
froni which n spectator awake
hok after sundown with a thrill
enjoyment along the distant
ey sish of the Delawars River,
i Leagte Inland to Cramp's ehip-
.ﬂmnnd. and if mischlevously
X enn drop n ladies’ pocket
shiief or cignr ashes Into Brond
ot far helow, our wide main corrl
notivity,
majestic Broad street, earpeted
s generous runner of white as.
Bt for vehioular traffle, and bordersd
Bi the curbing with a flalky stene
dng for humans and smajl-slzed
ptio pets;, Broad street that sur
to the north and south the be.
it pose of the glant bronze Wil
Penn atop Clty Iall.
Mheer up, Monte; It might have been
you know,” remarked a kindly
e that spoke from the fleah with
P accompanying heavy handfall be.
wen the shoulders,
Uil the crack polo player, namesake
.mugw an well ng helr of the late
2 Montgomery, did not move, He
. provoked nand puny In hls
Barhta, Monte Crispen wnas yet to
bow Into possession of a philogophy
Bt surmounts the pangs of cliscked
e finds the glow of interest on
‘moment's horlzon, and knows that
Bancs and adventure surely nwait
every corner. ITe had Dbeen
A by a doting uncle,
was a nloknaome, short for
g Montgomery. Omnce thers was a
gmate back In the daya of his unfin.
eareer at Iarvard who had ealled
faats by his glven name, Jolin. But
., roommate had long slnce
grped Into the squirrelcage existence

small town in New England, and |

i the rest of the unlverse called young
pen, Monte—Monte Crispen, peril-
ity near Monte Cristo, Interrupted
gm hia rooftop reverie, Monte turned,
']'rlnnad weakly at his disturber.
ob's comforter. eh?" ho snorted;
to bury Conesar?"
ot exactly bury:
youraelf."”
Unecle’s will now had only read,
i this nice glrl,! and supplled the
$ girl just as they always do In the
pllors,"
Minstend——" began Cralg Andrews,
B unsle's lawyer, nlgo executor of the
cwill and testament of the dead cap-
fin of American Industry.
Swutead,” interrupted Monte, “TUncle
o8t tle up Lis whole fortune on the
bol ddea. of keeping me home.”"
drows lnughed. Then his face be-
grave, A waoelghty ecurnestness ne-
from the perusa' of countless
B books and the writing of many
fiely, He remonstrated:
our uncle wos an eccentric bach.
Fand the lnst man in the world to
imake for another. I found John
Bitgomery a bit whimsical in his
e, yet always sure In his judgments,
¥how, Monte, hia death kept you
Lol that mad forelgn leglon of the
\ army vou wera s0 Intent on
Ing in Parls last month,”
& paragraph or so to explain
pantle of despuir that had dropped
B the well-groomed Monte Crispen.
Iaps vou read nbout it all at the
in the newspapers; the sudden
of old Montgomery from apo-
By at his magle desk of power In
i Montgomery National Bank bulld-
his eccentrie will, snd tha sum-
home by ciable of his 1dplized
from Paris to learn of its most
provisions. Monte's parents
[dead,
the will, after making Monte sole
o an estate of $100,000,000,
4 said John Montgomery Cris-
fesldes in the cliy of Philadelphia
e continuous year, going forth
B8 miles ln any direction, save for
Ctoupancy during  the swmmer
of my seaside coftage at At
L]

- it nll depends

X

¥ho

."l

he event sald John Montgomery
' violates this conditlon of resi-
58 elther In spirit or deed” also
1 will, “my entlre estate shull
%t & trust fund for the cstab.
beut of & University for the Educa-
i Hliterate Immigrants,”

it out carefully before you
180 & declston,” remarked Andrews,
& ot of money to whim away.
Appolntment downstaire; I will

0u shortly.”
Ly the young man alone, desp

2 Q.
- - -

s not another point of view In
4 o compare with the hotel
5 fee! purselves on the Quarter-
b glided ocean liner anchored
Mt serial harbor, for with us
Foul and under vur feet are the
Wl Wrappings of the RE0Oth cen-
of tables in wpotiess lnen,
N Women and escorts arriving
i of elevatorm, floor sections
B and fuli with the precision of

P

4,
L)

fiith- |

| disgulsad scorn,

| turned his Bradford oll Inte Fhiladel

sparkiing orbe In smiling facos, unm\v[
orad dlalies and flled glasses, and the |
whole roof pleture orowning a pyramid
of gorgeoun staterooms, the tier upon
tlar of unsesn stimptuously furnlshed
hotel roomu underneath.,

Amaln wi lonk away from the diners.
out, close our eyves to the stralns of
the latast fox-trot, nnd follow the gnze
of our hero, Monte Crlapen, out upon
the great clty with Its uneven oreat
of nkyseraper tops, factory stancks and
dwalling chimney pots. It Is passing
under the gathering dusk of another
cloalng day.

Through the falllng shadows wa trace
tha outline of the past, and dream of
Old Phliadelphia; there rises first from |
among the roofs of modern Industry
and wellearned rest, the vislon of a
virgln foreat penotrated by .. lrlllll~I
loving company of men and women in
Qunakor dress of battleship gray, who
232 yearn befora had howed out housen
and a “"meetinghouns” between the
two rivers from Vino to South street;
the vision changea and at yonder red:
brick bullding, excited mon In cockaie
hats, some with frilled shirt fronts and
buckled kneebreaches nnd hose, and
othera In slmple Puritan girb, assem-
bled to slgn the Declaration of Amerl
can  Independence; once more the
whole scene changes, and the streeta|
below are flled with the erunching |
boots of marching soldiers In dark-blue |
uniforms, passing down lines of chmr-|
Ihg crowils on thelr way to the front
in '61 to save the Unlon.

Vestiges are before us of those
granhics of yesterday In visible monu.
monta that reeall thelr existence.
Penn's statue breathes forth the strug-
glea of the Quakers, The Betsy Roas
house on Arch street, near 3d street,
achoes the making of the frst Amm‘l-I
ecan fMag, nnd the irregular red front
of the Unlon TLengue Club recalls the
Antl-8lavery movement and the ponor-
ous drume-roll of the Northland,

We can well surmise serlouy thoughts |
in the mind of any man as he turned |
hin. fner awny from lfesize pleasure |
In the dining room nand looked down
from the roof upon this spuwning
ground of Amerienn history. There
wora serlous thoughts In Monte Cris-
pon's hraln, but they sers wholly pers
wonal, for be It known that our hero
wna 1 decldedly selfish person. The his-
torle panorama spread below waa lost
to our pleasure-loving globe trotter, In-
stend of I'enn, or Franklin, or Meade,
he was engroased In g single mental
eontemplation—that of himself, “his
fate,” ho ealled it, for the moment
thinking aloud.

8hadowa deepened, and in the eity's
filmy lower levels, man-mafle electric |
stars twinkled thelr earthly firmament
of rivalry, countless motors, looking
lke welghted fireflics, darted In and |
nround the halls.of the metropolis, find: |
ing the spaces between the blockas ln!
a seemingly purpossless game of hide |
and seok. Pedestrinns as they moved |
nlong In the ginre of street lamps re-i
sembled - anlmated ink spots, from un- |

| dor which moved caterpillar legs, those

of the men grotesquely long, those of
the women dalotily short, It was
night.
- -
Old Montgomery waa the sort of mul- l
tmillionnire whose money comes [nto
public notice only through payment of
those taxes plways levied after death.
The vastness of his fortune proved a
surprise even to business Intlmates,
Possessing all the advantages of birth,
Maonte's uncle had never waged a cam-
palgn for admittance to soclety, He
looked upon the Newport set with un-
and often remarked
that soclety was a mirage In thg nt.
talning of which suddenly wen Amerl-
ean wealth got {ts widest advertisement
—publicity thdt later proved to be most
unwelcome, In the event of divorce
court sequels and Government investl
gutions.
, The Moantgomerys of Phlladelphia al-
ways had had money; golng back te a
ghare In the proceeds of successful
trading between England and the East
Indles. mn inheritance that crossed to
America with the plonger Montgomery
im 1760, So that when the last of the
American branch of the family struck
oll on & large area of land In western
Pennayivanla, tHere came Iinto being
an extra nest-egg from Mother Earth,
multiplles rap-
Monlgomery

Wellwatohed money
jdly, As fast as John

phia bank balanoces, he extended his in-
vestments. In the early seventies he
bullt many small connecting rallroads,
lnes that he knew the big competing
transcontinental rallvonds must wuith
mately moequire, and at his price, In
th. early wesighties he erected -power
plants all through the Aiddle West,
and bought up countless horso-car
street rallroads and electrified them.
But John Montgomery loved Phila-
delphia most of all, and & quarter of a
century before hils degth he began sys-
tematically to draw back his principal
as well as interest from distant lovest.
ments, He vistoned the futuze of Phll
adelphla; the ¢ity of a thousand trades.
Ay rapldly 83 he disposed of far-off
railrogds and power plants, he poured
the proceeds iulo great local enter
prises; @3 Carpegle once sald, he put
his esse ioto & siogls baskel, end

siched the baxiet
*'50 &t bis death the public learned that

I " -

his estate, aside from bonds and glit
edge seturitles of the coupon-tree virl-
ety, was well wrapped up In the indus.
trinl life of Philndelphin and s metro-
politan distriet; there was an iron works
near Coatesville, a shipyard near Wil
mington, textile mills’ in Kensington
nanid other manuficturing enterprises
scattered throughout the clty and Its
outlying districts.

Monte Crlspen had been
gomery's open door In the
plensure. Boy, youth and man—XMoite
had stirred lHfe with a golden spoon,
Each morrow trod upon the heels of
yeuterdny tn gome function of ense and
luxury. Unele Montgomery wia a
monoy well that never went dry. At
colloge Monte hod nn allownnee thnt
would Have kept o racing stable, Aftey
he had falled to gradunte the pampered
youngster went abroond, where his in-
exhaustible chockboolk surrounded him
with fawning friends nand eringing

old Mont.
world of

| serviants,

That Monte had managed to retain
the Ilucidity of brain. the
necessary to observe the facts around
him, and the tact to repel without of-
fense those who advanced with greedy
hands outstretched, was the marvelous
fenture of hig urbane personality, Ha
had motored in France, punted on the
Thames, and been a regular at Monte
Carlo. Although he had plunged into
the night life of every forelgn capitul,
he still possessed that quiet alr of dig-
nity that s the hallmark of good
breeding. His volea was low and hias
manner winning.

It was true that AMonte Crispen had
fed wanderlust until  Philadelphin
wearied of rending nbout his escapades.
In Honoluly he had hived 200 finrikl
shas to glve a shore holiday to the sull-
ors of an American crulser; in Calro
he had scandalized aristocratie English
resldents by serenading the Sphinx one
moonlight midnight with a native Egyp-
tlan band of musicions, and o crowd
of Arabs he had trained to sing the
chorus of “Hall! Hall! The Gang's All
Here!” and pald to do it, Never once
a word of protest from Uncle Mont.
gomery,

His homecomings grew less frequent.
He was known Lhe world over as Monte
Crispen, the American spendthrift, He
wooed mad. pleasure in every clime,
Once a year Monte dropped off the
rear end of a parlor car in Broad Street
Btatlon and, enterlng his uncle's blue
limousine, was driven to the old Mont-
gomory residence In Walnul street, near
Rittenhouss square.

Here In the gloomy dining room uncle
and nephew partook of an annual
Christmas dinner, & function that old
Montgomery insisted upon. Monts knew
that fallure to appear meant an end
to his Income. Over the clgara old
Montgomery would fumble feebly in
his walsteoat pocket, and then draw
forth the miniature portralt of a beau-
tifu! lady, “Your mother, my boy, and
s wanderful woman,” he would say, and
no more. Monts never forgot the haunt-
Ing eyes of the woman of the minlature;
the lovely Jane Montgomery who had
married the dashing Captain Huzard
Criapen, of ‘the American diplomatic
service, and followed him, within a
woek, to the grave in Rome, both dying
fram an HMelun fever.

L I L]

Having rapldly traced Monte Crispen
through the muze of the past, we must
hasten back to the roof of the Balluire
Blliz Hotel. and [ift the drop curtain
en current evenis

Monte turnsd towsrd the srrow-bulls
yet elderly Andrews, hls uncle's lawyer,
now retwned for his answer, and sald:

“Tell me, among Uncle's elfects, did
You run sorces the miniature portrait
of & ady™

“¥es; 1 have It pafes

conlness |
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! "1 waottll like to got It, Andrews; to.
mortow will de,"
“Sorry) tomorrow a
mny get ir.'
Wy not befora?" zrumbled Mante,
Mre. Montgomary  declded

yeinr honco you

Y“Becnunag

that.,” soothingly remarked the Juwyer. I

“You must earn I, ‘The miinlintupro is
npart of the eapltal prize. When vou
have qualified under the terms of the
will for tlhie entire estate you get tho
mintnture, and not before,
gave me personnl instructions.*

If Monte Crispen wan disappolnted, at
nny rate We concedled it
monogrammed clgnrette from 0x-
nuisitely corved ense he hod picked up
| at o baxnoe In Moscow, The sudden
light upon his face a8 he stiuck o mateh

an

Your unclo |

He took o

seemed to bring Into vivid prominence |
something there, Indesoribalile in words, |

vet which canged Androws to atirt with
pleasure,

“Tell me sald Monte, “am I such a
dirty devuce?

“The jury s atill
teatsd Andrews,

“It Is plainly up to ma to take hold
of business wffalrs here at home™
1 ”\bl'H..l
[ “Well, T nm golng through.”

"Ciood.™

"One condition I make.™

“Name It, young man."

“Secrecy, absolute secrecy. I want to

get to the hottom of things frst hand."

| Andrews nodded his complete  ape
| pr oval
| "Or course, I shall make mistakes, but
| T don't Intend to do the usual lhhlg,"
| explained Monte,

“Pleass explain,” sald the
more than curlous over the
opening in the younger mind

“Sit back and read the reports of

In the box," pro-

lawyear,
processes

unpleasant faots,
chiaps In my fix ‘let George do it.' I
want the truth about econditlons. That
Is why I am golng It lncognite.'”

Andrews thought of the plight of
Vincent Astor, Averill Harriman and a
dogen other young Americans suddenly
confronted by vast responsibllities to
thelr fellow men, Someliow, he felt sure
that he was golng to lke Monte better,
He replied:

‘“Home was not bullt {n a day.”

“Righto, and I have & whole year™
was the breezy retort. “Let us go to
the epts™

The two men laft the edge of the hotal
roct and walked alowly toward an empty
table at the very rim of the dancing
floor, upon which & celebrated kick king
and his scantlly elad wife were spln-
ning Mke tops In South American
terpslochore. A walter bowed Lthe young
Croesus and his personal adviser into
sents direotly under the hesls of the
dancers. While Monte scanned the
menu card, Andrewp commented:

“You are upon the threshold of a

Fhiladelphia. I really envy youw"
Monte shrugged hls shoulders,
Netther he nor Andrews had noticed

twao men and a woman seated at 4 newr-
by table covered with letters and papers,
One of the men, pale, guiet and atten.
tive, was lNstening, while tha c¢ther
talked rupldly. Bgth were of forelgn
gppearance, as wia the woman, who
was flashlly dressed after the manner
of Vienoa rather than Parls.

CHAPTER NI
The Mysterious Warning
IERE appeared In an evenlng news

paper of the very day Monte Cris.
pen. on the airy roof of the guy Bellalre

ness, the following patagraphs:

A curlous robbery frwu Doctor
Hoolimeliter, & distingulahed-looking
fersiguer, this morning caused exolte-

went In the Markel street subway.

great adventure, Monte; it is all here In )

l

other men; reports drawn up to cover |
Nine-tenths of the

Blitz, resolved to buckle down to busi- |

i e -

He caught Hochmeister's right arm

' 3

WRITTEN ESPRCIALLY FOR THE EVENING LEDGER BY
ARNOLD GARRY COLM

, Tha robbery, although of unusual
charaoter, wnr hardly notiead In the
newspapern, for publie Interest was cen-
tred In the outcome of a world's series
busebil] gnme,

The blggest news of the day s often
lost under a twodine heading and the
welght of nttention necordsd a Iess vital
event beciuse the Intter s starred with
sonre type on the first page,

The surprises of the world are many.
It I8 n stennge clroumatancs that oo
castonnlly Lrings antagonists Into the
ologeat proxtmity. Ask any person of
offairs you know, and he will Immedl-
ntely confirm it with an instance, Home

Leall It Providencs, others Fate. We
shall term It Chance—ahonece alone led
Monte Crispen to dine that night at the

fnext table to persons who were plotting

|ﬂnnlrwt— -wall, never mind, we ehall come
to that.
. " =

Manta Crispen, deeply engrossesd In

in such a grip that he swung him

oft his chair.

The thloves, with extraordinary skill
and doring, suecended {n parting Doe-
tor Hochmelster from o port-
manteaw, sald to have held valuable
stoeks and bonds, which he was trans-
forving from o safe In his offlee at
the Exchange to n safely depoplt box
In the vaults of the Montgomery Na-
tional Bank, Wilnut street, near

Brond.

Llaclk

on

The polige were notifled of the rob-
bery some hours after its occurrenca
by the representoatives of u private da-
tective agency, who sald Doctor Hoche
melstar had not gone direct to the
Dateetive Burenu in Clty Hall, belng
a stranger In the country, unfamiliar
with American methmls,

In hix statement to the pollee, Doe-
tor Hochmelster sald hs entered the
train at 5th streot with & relative, pnd
took o meat In the last car, the one
on the pliatform slde peprest the door,
He ploced the portmanteiu In the sent
beside lim, ugalnst the wall of the
car, and started reading a  letter
When he arose to leave the train at
1ith street the binck portmantanu wos
gone. He could glve the pollge no
clue an to the robbers,

But this time tha newspapers, perhaps
on purposs, had been badly or Inaceu-
rately informed.

A black portmanteau, It was true,
had been stolen from Dootor Hoohe
meistor, but not in the way reported
to the pollce. Ner did the black port-
miantesu contaln “valuable stocks and
bonds.”

It did contaln a mystery, this cryptlc
crosns:
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‘dl’-’l_'ll!i!ill'ln of the war's progress with
| Cralg Andrews, the lawyer, never so
| muell as glaneed at the thres forelgn.
lere, Had heo done so his ears would
| huve tingled.

Sinee the moving pletures became the
vogue we are all pretty much tralned
In the nrt of reading distant lips. It

45 no trick at all to follow the mouth
pursings af people bevond our hearing,

| wnd plek up stray bits of conversation.

They ure even teaching it

Tho two men tulked earnestly. Oe-

| caslonally the womun looked In the d)
| rection of Crispen., Her blg black eyes
suddenly flashed a half recognition, but

she gave no audible sign to her mile

encorts, one of whom saw her start,

"Your friend, Madame?" he grunted
thickly, with a leer. He was a bearded,
bulky man, thiek-llpped and bald-headed,
He spolte English with an aceent,

“Weln,” she trilled back, “he |8 un
homme gallant, that American, I do not
know him."

Dipner acrlved and created a diver-

slon at both tables. Bong, dance and
| repeat, ran the cobaret program. Pa-
pers and letters wero cleared away from
the tuble occupled by the Interesting
trio. They ate in silence. ‘Then mora
wine and small black clgurs for the men,
It was 7:30 o'clock, and wers
beginning to stream out to tho theatres.
The pale man resumed the conversa-
tlon.

“How aver could yvou logs u portman-
tesiu 50 large?” he asked,

“Some beast of a spy got It; ons who
was walting a long time for the chances ™
snld the Mg mun. “1 do not fear; only

peaple
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cownrds fear. Bvery document was i
clpher."

“Hoohmelater, you are stupld”™ e

tortad the palse man, blood mounting

his cheaks in tiny pink patches. Ha
coughed nfter the wiy of a man who
sees the end of the earthly road.

Tha other's coarsa fingers twitohed
upon the table. Hin breath came fast
an he blurted: “You wnwurdig lump 1
am your Imperinl superior, How dare
you so address me?"

The paile man leansd forward, and
softly whispersd a few words across the
tible, It was the sting of & serpent
Hochimelstar shudderad all over his hugs
body. He had received n terrible (nsult,
and he blinked with the blind rage of
a maddenad animal,

“Do not mind him, Baron” pleaded
the woman., "It 18 an honor to have
royal blood In your velns*™

Her worda were of no avall, Some
thing venomous gleamed in the big
man's oyes as he slipped his right hand
through the front of his dinner coat.

“Not all the devila In hell,” he hissed,
"will keap me from killlng him."

The woman tried to scream. Only &
plaintive sob came forth, but it renched
Monte Crispen. In & glance he caught
up the threads of the Impanding trag
edy; the scared woman, the cowering
consumptive and the Infurlated Hoohe
molster In the aot of drawing forth a
revolver,

Crispen sprang at him ks a panther,
hin feet leaving the floor, Nething but
Monte's qulck leap and superb strength
aived the pale man, He cought Hoohs
meister's right arm in such a grip that
ho swung him off his chalr and, with
A dextarous twist, the bone snapped and

an automatic gun fell from nerveless

fMingors.

"You see, Madame,” siald Monte to the '

unknown woman, “how I deal with
brutea who loso their senses.” He daft
Iv kicked the revolver toward Andrews,
who coolly pleked It up and tucked 1t
under a napkin,

Hochmelster regalned his chalr and
looked sheeplahly around the roof,

Walters were running and the alr was
surcharged with the coming of holsted
authority from the ground floor in the
persong of the hotel detective, the mans
ager nnd porters,

“Looks llke we are In for it shrilled
the pale mun, rising,

Turning to the stout Hochmelster, he
sald: "I withdraw that vemark, Baron.
I had no right to make {t."

"The Countess Zedn," he went on,
presenting Monte, ang adding: *'We are
etent arrivaly from Europe.* I am an
American, one who hns alwayas lived
abromd. You were mugnificent.*

He nelther introdueced his sullen come
panion nor guve his own name. Later
Monte knew why.

- - -

Thera flnshed n quick look of intel
ligenca between Monte and the hotel
manager, who now came up,

“Only & rehearsal of a new aketeh;
we are anctors,” Monte declared, with-
out o moment's walt, in an unrufMed
volee. “Our sincere apologles.”

The hotel manager hesitated for =
moment and then nodded. He becks
oned back the others from the office
floor.

“Certalnly, sir," he granted, "but the
Inst rehearsal—remember, the last re-
hearsal, I trust you are all gentle
men."”

All melodramas must reach the period
of readjustment, when the hero lets
ouffs fly back under coat slesves and
the wvillain slinks off In bafMed rage.
Under twentieth century polish, in
reil lfe, the normal setting returns
more gracefully.

Hochmalster had regained his com-
posure. He pald the check with a bill
of large denomination, and waved off
the overfoyved walter. With his pale
companion he moved toward the coat-
room in the wake of the manager, who
was quite satlsfied at the turn in af
fuirs; no notorlety for the hostelry, no
pollce-court sequel,

The woman remained behind for »
few moments with Monte Crispen, An-
drews was uncomfortably busy reas
suring some curlous soclety peopls,
after having smuggled the revolver,
napkin and all, Into his coat pocket.

As Monte threw a gorgeous sable
wrap around a pair of decldedly shap-
ly shoulders, the Countess Zeda leansd
a little closer toward him, and a mys
terfous perfume almost dazed him with®
Ity sweetnesa,

“I know you, Monte COrispen™ she
whispered in a low, rich volee, the suls
dued passion eof which thrilled him.
“Never mind where we have met. Heed
the warning I give you™

Bhe then quickly drew & white card
from ths recesses of her vanity Lag,
und with a tiny gold pencll hastily
seribbled something on It. In turning
away ahe pressgd the card upon him.

He took it from her almost mechan-
leally, He remained at the table, grips
ping the card tightly, and bowing as
she jolned her two companlons at tha
elevator, which soon dropped from
elght, carrylng away & pair of wonders
ful black eyes, unfathomable and mys-
terious.

Well!
Parla, but
Andrews.

It might have happened in
I doubt 1It"™ Dbroke .in

“Enough for one night responded

I
[y |

Crispen. i
An hour later, Monte Crispen, stand.

L
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Ing &lone under the arclight in tront ‘L | '

by regldence on Walnut street,
out the card, fragrant wilh the
perfume that hud filled his senkes
the roof. He surmised an sddress,
gusped as he read;
“YOUR STEEL PLANT I8
DOOMED, WATCH oUuTr™

Continued
in
MONDAY'S
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